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'ED BY 11 BOCK
AIRIS116 TIDE.

They Broke a Girl s Ankle
Before They Could

Save Her.
STONE HELD HER FOOT.

The Incoming Water Had
Nearly Covered Her When

Rescuers Arrived,
\

YOUNG BROTHER A HERO.

By Repeatedly Diving and BuoyingHer Up He Saved
His Sister.

.-VSHEWAS COOL AND DIRECTED HIM

Miss Lillian Roeder May, However, Lose
Her Leg as the Result of the AccidentThat Befell Her

in Jersey Waters.

Miss Lillian Roeder. a handsome yonng
woman of Jersey City, and a fine swimmer,
was pinioned to the bottom of New York
Bay by a big bowlder yesterday. The rock,
falling, caught her left ankle and held her
immovable in four feet of water. The tide
was rising. In that position of deadly
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Lillian Roeder, Whose Ankle
peril Miss Roeder kept her presence of
mind, although she was, suffering intensely.
But her own efforts and all the strength

of her brother Charles cou'd not release
her. Higher and higher rose the tide, so
that her brother, supporting Miss Lillian,
could scarcely keep her head above water.
V hen help dually came it was necessary to
bi'eak the brave girl's leg to save her from
certain death by drowning. Her ankle was
broken, her foot had been crushed by the
stone's weight, and it may be necessary to
amputate her leg.
Miss Lillian, the daughter of Frederick

Roeder. lives on Ocean avenue, near
T^wifrht ctrnof Tnt'entr rMf-r- Lllin line mnnv

admirers in Greenville, and she is devoted
to athletic sports, being a tine skater and
an expert wheelwoman Her brother
Charles, who behaved so heroically, is an
nthlets, too. He is one of the crew of C.
D. McGielian's yacht Ensign.Miss Lillian, her sister-in-law, Mrs. Clara
Roeder, and Charles Roeder left their
home to go sailing at 10 o'clock yesterday
morning. They could not find a boat and
decided to pass the day in crab fishing.They got nets and lines and went to
Howe's Wharf, at the foot of Chapel ave1nue, in the Greenville district of JerseyCit£.

A .Loose Stone Gave "Way,
For an hour or more they fished, the

brother sitting close to the sister and Mrs.
Roeder sitting some feet away. A large
crab got in Miss Roeder's net and in tryIng to land him she leaned far over the
side of the. rocky pier. The loose stone
on which she sat gave way and, in tryinptr> snvp l»i« vnmi <r Prtcwlrw
into the water with the girl. The watei
was four feet deep at the time and the
tide was coming in fast.
Miss Roeder and her brother are both excellentswimmers. Her clothes were

ruined, but they laughed at their ducking.For several minutes they swam about.
"Give us a hand and help us up," Roeder*shoutedthen to the sister-in-law.
Mrs. Roeder leaned forward to give tin

boy her hand, but the rocks on the top o1
the wharf became loose under her weightFearing she, too. would fall into the water,
she cried to the boy to cliinb up the sides
and then to help his sister. Miss Roedei
was standing close to his brother's side
when he began making the ascent. Wit!

Continued on Page Four.

ECCLES'S PICTURE DID IT.

Child Dropped It and a Revelation of
Alleged Bigamy Strangely

Resulted.

An odd revelation of alleged bigamy becamepublicly known in Patereon, N. J.,
yesterday. The story runs that Miss Maggie
Mills/ who, two months ago, married a

dapper silk weaver and became Mrs. Ernest
Eccles, was recently leaving the house of
a friend 011 Beech street, that city, when
a child ran out from the apartments on the
llrst floor and dropped an album which tshe
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floor.
"Why, that's my Ernest!" cried Mrs.

Eccles.
"That's my husband!" declared a woman

who had run out after the child.
Explanations followed, and the young

bride was told that her husband left a
wife and child behind him in England, and
thnt they had followed him to I'aterson.
Eeeles, apparently having learned the developments,has disappeared, and is

thought to have sailed for England.

GIRL KNOWS NOT PAIN.
She Freely Allows Doctors to Pierce

Her Arms and Legs with
Hat Pins.

Minneapolis, Minn., Aug. 15..Miss EvatiinaYarde, twenty-six years old, appeared
Ill lUb (JLUUt: Ul i/l. OJUIVB, Ul 1U1I3 LI1J, tuiu

allowed several doctors to pierce any portionof her body with a hat pin.
She felt no pain, and even when a trochar

was passed through her cheek, she was not
discommoded and no blood llowed. She is
apparently in good health.
A hat pin was thrust through her biceps

and triceps muscles and still she used her
arm freely.

PERRY HEATH HURT.
Assistant Postmaster-General Dragged

and Severely Injured by a

Train in Indiana.

Washington, Aug. 15.Word reached here
to-night that Perry Heath, Assistant Postmaster-General,was severely injured at
Union City, Ind., b.v falling and being
dragged while attempting to board a train
at that place.
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Was Broken to Save Her Life.
i yjo

Rescue of Lillian Ro;
This young: woman, of Jerse

i her as In a vise in four feet of wa

help came. It was found necessar

' / r:r

PISTOL BUTTLE
WITH II BURGLAR.

J

Murderous Thief Fired at the;1
Shieblers as They Lay

in Bed,

SETTHE BEDCLOTHES AFIRE

Residence of the Rich SilversmithRang with theExchangeof Shots,

ESCAPED IN A CLOUD OF SMOKE.

Being a Brooklyn Burglar, This GentlemanSet to Work at 11 o'Clock.
A Previous Attempt Was

Successful.

A murderous burglar broke into Andrew
Sihiohlor'a hrmrlsnrnp h oi l SO. No. 278

Berkeley place, Brooklyn,' last night. This
burglar believes In getting to work early,
for he entered the house at 11 o'clock.
He awoke Mr. Schiebler's son and

nephew, and, finding that he was dls|covered, fired twice at the young men as

they lay in bed. So close was the range,
so deadly his aim, that his pistol's flash set
afire the night clothes of one of the Shieblers.
The young men sprang from bed, seized

pistols and returned the burglar's fire. But
he escaped, and with him an accomplice,
who kept watch without the house. The
popping of pistols at that hour iu that
neighborhood caused the greatest excitement,which was shared by many wheelmen,who were passing on their way home.
The Shieblers are a family of well-known

and wealthy jewellers and silversmiths.
Aniliew K. Shiebler is a manufacturer of
watch oases at No. 21 Maiden lane, this
city. His house, built In the old colonial
style, is one of the finest in Brooklyn, and
stands in a most fashionable vicinage, near

Prospect I',ark.
Mr. Sliiebler's son, ,T. B. D. Shiebler, and

his nephew, A. M. Shiebler, retired early
last night in a rear room on the second
floor of this house. Every one else in the
bouse was in bed, although many people
in the houses around had not yet retired,
and some were still wooing the breeze on
their front stoops. On the streets near-by
were many bicyclists returning from ProspectPark.
The two Shieblers had been asleep but a

little while when they were awakened by
a noise in their room. At the foot of their 1
bed stood a stranger, the burglar, who was
leaning toward them ,to make sure whether
they slept or were awake. He did make
sure, and, drawing a pistol, fired first at
one, then at the other, as they jumped
from the bed. The burglar's pistol flash
set fire to the bight clothes of one; his bulletswore imbedded in the headboard of
the bed.
Only three months ago this house was

robbed of $3,000 worth of jewelry and silverware.So, since then, the Shieblers have
kept pistols handy. The two young men
grabbed their pistols last night, and fired
where they thought their murderous burgj

Charles Roeder, His Sister's Rescuer
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The Wound
In the first encounter Prince

encounter in touching the Count 01

Prince Henifi received a wound ii
inferior to bis adversary.

lar ought to be; where they hoped he would
be. The room was tilled with powder
smoke. When the smoke cleared away, the
burglar bad disappeared.
Of course every one In the >house and

every one in the houses around was
alarmed by the exchange of shojts. A
r- wd gathered. Sergennt Higglns, of the
it inspect Park police, and a dozen other
xdicomen. blue-coated and gray-coated,
came running up and surrounded the Shieb-
ler uouse.
But the burglar had escaped. A small

window In the kitchen was open, and
through It he had entered and made his
wav out. Rome of the neighbors, startled
bv the fusillade, said they saw two men
run from the Shiebfer house into Prospect
Park. So the police concluded that this
fellow who shot to kill had an accomplice
on watch outside.

KILLED BY CUCUMBERS.
Carrie Taylor, a Fifteen-year-old Mount

Vernon Girl Dies An Hour After
Eating Them.

Carrie Taylor, a fifteen-year-old Mount
Vernon girl, died yesterday morning, one

hour after eating a dish of cucumbers. She
lived with her stepfather, James Vanderef,
at No. 27 Monroe street. Miss Taylor was

ipparently In the best of health. At breakfastshe ate heartily of the fruit. Immeliatelyafterward she was seized with severecramps.
Her stepfnther did not call a doctor, but

jave the girl household remedies. The
nedicine failed to help her, and she died
me hour later in great agony. Coroner A.
F. Banning had Drs. Nutting and Weiss
perform an autopsy. Their decision was
:hat the girl had died of ptomaine poisoning.The doctors are of the opinion that
the cucumbers were old and had not been
soaked in salt water.

SHE WILL MARRY IN ENGLAND.

Daughter of a Wealthy Californian to
We.d in Eaton Square.

[Copyright, 1S97, by W. K. Hearst.)
London, Aug. 15..At St. Peter's,

Saton square, next Wednesday, George
rhotuas .Jenkins, eldest son of P. Jenkins,
if Wyncllffe, St. Leonard's-on-Sea, will
marry Mrs. Klla Frances Kellogg Gilroy,
>f Thurlow Cottage, Hastings.
She is the only child of C. Whltwood

ifellogg, of Thurlow Park, San Mateo
bounty,' California.
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lock in a Rising Tide.
owlder rolled upon her foot, holding
rother buoyed her up until other
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ts Received by the Notable
Henri was slightly wounded In the rlgh
f Turin on the back of the right hand,
u the right lower region of the abdomen.

UMlMBSa*

First Posi
Drawn from poses by M. Martin

the Journal staff.

The Count of Turin being- accust<
which the first two fingers are gripp
sword, which is gripped in another \

The swords were exactly alike save 1
stands on guard with his sword arm

according to the French school.

FLIGHT OF FELTS
NOT ONTHE WING.

Human Condor Trod Down
Pike's Peak on the

Wagon Road,
Colorado Springs, Col., Aug. 15..Felts

has fled, not flown. His flight was not
aerial. He has gone, but not on "tireless
wings that beat the air." His sturdy feet
carried him down the' facile descent of
Pike's Peak, and the rHsnnnolnted nnnnlnee
shout "Averuus!" In words of one sylable.
Felts is no human condor. He is a good

pedestrian, who knows when to get out of
the way of a company of miners and ola
cattlemen on horseback. This morning two'
hundred mounted men from Cripple Creek
rode up the steep grade to the snowy peak.
From Colorado Springs another hundred
made the ascent. On the apex were the
giant wings, but there was no man to wear
them.
Then came Inquiries and quest for Felts,

the man who had promised to soar over
the great abysmal Valley of the Storms,
where snows have lain for all the centuries
and where snows will be "until time shall
rob eternity of the dross of years." The
inquiries were not answered, and the quest
was vain. Felts had fled. The three
hundred men on horseback came into consultationand Anally reached the conclusionthat, during the night Felts had prosaicallywalked down the mountainside bywagon* road, not by the abysmal Valley
of the Storms, nor yet by the Canon of
the Clouds.

They Found the Wingrs.
Bereft of the hope of gazing upon the

flight of a human condor, their six hundred
eyes to represent the gaze of all the people
of all the world, the three hundred men
nraro Ihoir ottontlnn tn tho wintre flint lfl tr
b""- UH.VUHVU ' ~ **V

perdu, no human there to play the
exciting part of body of the condor. The,
Investigators found the wings to be made
of canvds stretched over a wooden frame.
A scientific servant of the Government,
hired to appraise weather from an altitude,
spoke learnedly of aeroplanes, sustaining
power and resistance of the air. He said
that these wings are two rigid aeroplanes,
the two having a "spread" of 112 square
feet. From the point of junction of the
vwo aeroplanes hangs a car, Intended for
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: Duellists.
t breast. He succeeded In the third
In the fifth and last encounter
By this wound he was adjudged

*
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tion of the French and Italia
Capdevlelle, assistant master-at-arms

V
jmed to the use of the Italian duelling
>ed, and Prince Henri being accustom*
vay, each combatant was permitted to
for the difference In the hilt. It will

n tVi/v TtollaM fo cVi 1a
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the departed Mr. Felts and still unoccupied.
The wings resemble In shape the pinions of
the condor. From this bird. Indeed, the
departed Mr. Felts received his inspiration
to fly and his device for flying. The man
of science described Mr. Felts as spending
yeafs lying on his back in the Andes watchingcondors dozing thousnnds of feet above
abysmal valleys of storms and aweome
canyons of the clouds. He related also that
Mr. Felts has craned his neck watching
flights of Professor Lillenthal in Germany
and had felt the weight of forty centuries
looking down upon him as he saw M.
Ditreaux try to fly from the pyramids of
Egypt.
Then the scientist of the thermometer

told how Felts had lived on the summit
of Pike's Peak since March, how earnest
he had been In his work upon his soaring
machine, the result of years of study of
flights of birds and of imagination; and he
told how Felts expected to 'soar over to
Colorado Springs, a distance of five miles
and a descent of 4,000 feet, crossing the
abysmal Valley of the Storms and possible
passing between Gog and Magog, "those
stupendous sentinels that keep stolid vigil
over the treasure of the mountains," as the
professor described them.
Meantime the people listening to this

lecture displayed some interest in Felts
and some nnxiety as to his fate. Felts is
a man of middle age,' nnd a commission
merchant. He has served in the army. He
lived for a time in Western Nebraska,
wnere ne sruaien law. ,\p»rnsKa was uis

home before he moved to Colorado. He Is
the author of several books and Is a studentand philosopher. But he cannot fly.

A PRIEST LOCKED UP.

Father Griffiths, of This City, Mistaken
for a Law Breaker at

Cape May.
Cape May, N. J., Aug. 15..Rev. Father

F. A. X. Griffiths, assistant rector of Si.
Columba's Roman Catholic Church, New
York City, who is a guest at a leading hotelin this city, with his brother, William
N. Griffiths, the actor, was arrested by
mistake at 4 o'clock on Saturday morning
and was kept in the city prison for five
hours.
A disturbance had occurred in the hotel

and the night watchman reported the matterto the proprietor. A policeman was
summoned to arrest the disturber. When
the policeman arrived at the hotel the disturbancehad ceased, but some one pointed

vout the room occupied by the priest as tin
ATIo In irhlnh fho man Arnoflnc ^lofttrL

ance had taken refuge. The door, it is
said, was brobken open, and Father Grif
flths. without explanation and protesting
vigorously, was taken to jail.
When arraigned before the Mayor at

a. m., he was discharged, the Mayor ex,
pressing regret that the mistake had bed*
made.

T LAST.H
Henri of France Succumbsto Turin's

Greater Skill.
PIERCED IN THE ABDOMl

Combatants Shake Hands
and Walk Off the Field

of Honor.

FOUGHT 26 MINUTES.

All Italy Rejoices Ecstatically^
While France Hails- Henri

as a Hero.

POLITICS IN THE FIGHT

Orleanist Saw in It an Opportunity for
Laying the Foundation for a

Genuine Napoleonic

By Raoul Duval.
ik«t. hv w. n

Paris, Auk. 15..Prince Henri of Orleansmet Victor Emmanuel, the Count of

Turin, this morning in the Bois de Marechaux,at Vancressan, and victory lay w'th

the Italian.
It was the most notable duel that has oocurredin this half of the century, involringtwo notable personages of royal blood, m

and to the credit of "both be it said, the
fight was hotly and fairly contested. There

ti Duellists.
of the Fencers' piub, and a member ot

5 sword, which has a crossbar over

ed to the use of the French duelling
use the weapon of his own country.

be observed that the Count of Turin*
n, while Prince Henri's arm is bent,

were fine assaults, and In the first the Ita*lanscored, striking his opponent on the

right breast, but the skin was hardlj
broken, and all were eager to continue. I

the third assault the Prince made thin,
even by reaching the Count's right han

inflicting another wound that was deemi

trifling, but in the fifth and last assau

the duel came to an end, gloriously In ti

opinion of clubmen, by the Count of Tor

wounding the Prince on the right side ox

the lower region of the abdomen. Both R
men, after shaking hands, walked off the

field, neither appearing to suffer from the
wounds inflicted.
The seconds of the Count of Turin were

General Count Anagardo di Quinto and
Colonel Vidro Palaircino. Prince Henri's
seconds were Major de Leontleff, Governor-
General of the Equatorial Provinces of
Abyssinia, and M. Raonl Mourlchon.
In the gray light of early morning the

royal representatives of France and Italy
faced each other, and after twenty-six minutesof fighting the, Count of Turin was

declared the victor.

A Theatrical Stroke.
Now all France watches by the bedside of

Prince Henri, while all Italy applauds the
Count of Turin.
The former received two sword wou

one of which may be serious, while
Count of Turin escaped with a scratch.
The real victory, however, is everywhere

regarded as belonging to Prince Henri, and
the duel Is likely to have far-reaching consequences.He was playing to an immense
uuuit'uvr. nt' 10 u pincuuci iu iue iuivuu

of France, and the fight that occurred to^

day was a direct outgrowth of his schem>Ing. He now announces that he alms at
the foundation of an equatorial empire.

Now for the Throne.
'

He has caught the eye of France. By
9 this one dramatic act he has attained

; amazing popularity among the French*
people, ever fond of theatrical effects. Ifcei

I


